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NEWS GLEANINGS,

Twelve hundred cars of lumber and
shingles were shipped Uojiuiiiorit,

Texas, during April.

Fishermen recently from the gulf
stream report having wen schools of

Spanish mackerel which were unprece-

dented in ii umber.

Mninc capital ints have formed a com-

pany, with stock fixed at $i!H0,(K'0,

bought property opposite the City Hal!

at Hot Springs, Ark., ami will erect a
mammoth hoiel.

Haynesvillo (Ala.) Examiner: We

notice the millions of locusts all over

this section of the counly. They cat
the leaves of trees, grass, etc., but have
not bothered the crops as yet.

The. late lr. Henry Hull, who wax

born in Wilkes cuunfy, (ia., in 17!)H,

and died May 10, 1SS1, was professor of

mathematics and astronomy in the State
University at Athens, (.in., 1 8211- -1 8 Hi

He was associated v ith (ieneral Andrew
Jackson in concluding the treaty with
the Cherokee rudians.

Certain colored military companies
have applied for admission into the
State militia of Louisiana. These or-

ganization will be mustered in when

properly perfected and uniformed, if
they pass inspection, The New Orleans
States says that one of these companies,

the Attacks Guards, called after the first

colored man killed on the battle field

during the civil war, has existed, in an
independent condition, for some time,

and bears a fair character for instruc
tion and dicipline.

Dr. W. C. Capohcnrt, who owns two

fisheries on Albemarle sound, in North
Carolina, told a Herald reporter that he

thought the spawning ground of the

striped bass or rock fish has been found
If it can be defiinitely located he thinki-llni- l

the results will be beyond compu-

tation, and the rock will rapidly become

the i
most important fish in Southern

waters.

Anderson (,S. 0.) Intellitrencer: There
is joino talk in fact, a strong probabil-

ity Unit an efort will be made in An-

derson this summer to elect a dry ticket,
and in view of this movement wo are
informed that the wholesale liquor deal-e-

residing outside of the State have,
by their salesmen, promised to contri
bnte from two to six barrels of whisky
towards controlling tne vote in favor of

a continuance of license. We
will not submit to outside interference
in our municipal elections, and those

engaged in the liquor business, either
within or without the town, hail better
not undertake to control those elections
by contributions of five whisky by
parties outside of the State.

llawkinsvillo (da.) Dispatch : In
Dulgo county last week the editor of

tins paper talked with the tax receiver

of that county. He gave us figures

showing that the taxable property of

that county hail increased in 18S0 over
1S70 to the amount of over $118,000, or
about twenty per cent. On Saturday
last the late tax receiver of Pulaski
county informed us that the taxable
property of this county had increased
'hiring the last four years nearly a half
million dollars, or from $1, 125,0110 to

$l,hiu,00O. In Telfair county the in-

crease in one year was about fl.Vt.flOO,

and in Codec county the increase was

about $130,000.

Minden, La., correspondence New Orl-

eans Democrat: Webster parish is

noted for an abundance of fish and
game. Hundreds, wo might say thous-
ands of persons, make it convenient to
upend a few days during the spring or
summer on the banks of the Dorchete
catching fish. The bayou is at these
seasons literally filled with cat, buffalo,

'rout, black and striped bass, .vhite or
peekled perch, red perch and goggle

fye, pike, gar, turtle, etc. I)eer,wild
'""key, etc. are gt. numerous in the flats

"est of the D ire'i". , as to seriously
annoy farmer, in dm winter season
an immense number of wild fowl are
found in Lake Britcncaii the various
kinds of duck, brant, ge.se and occa-

sionally a awan. The parish is indecil a
hunter paradise.

Food for Fat People.
There are three classes of food the
1, sweets, and stan-he- s tha special

office of which is to support the animal
j"t and produce fat, having little or no
influence in promoting strength of mus--

endurance. If the fat, therefore,
ld use less fat and more of lean

Mts, fish and fowl, lesa of fine flour,
id more of the whole product of the

grains except the bulla lesa of the
eets, particularly in warm weather,

'H more of the fniit acids in mild form,
M in apple, sleep less, be leas indolent,

id labor more in the open air, the fat
onM disappear, to certain extent at

' 't, with do loss of real health. In
j"od we have almost a perfect control in

to matter, fur better than we can have
' the use of drugs. If we have toa

uch fat and too little muscle, we have
unply to use less of the fat forming ts

and more of the muscle food, such
lan meats, fish, and fowl, and the

n"W portions of grains, eto., with peas
Md beans.

YEARS AGO.
Blia waa iwatM clou bottldo me.

On a May day, yeara ano;
Ilxtirt of iniur, you taunt not chlila ma,

1 wua but a buy, you know
'TlR IIO HTML I'll pnvfffittt

Unart of mint), 'twaa long ago ;
1 lil lock of tinlr. If I dlil Htcal It,

I waa but a boy, you know.

Waa ah pretty? Did I love her?
lfrart of mine, 'twaa yeara ago; '

And that pang of bll la over,
1 waa but a boy, you know.

" Waa ahe rleh that la funny,
Itwirt of mine, 'twaa long ago ;

What rami I for lamia or money ?
I waa but a boy, you know.

"And you partfd bow you mlftaed hor"- -.
t of mine, 'twaa yeara ngn;

"And you prnwH-- her hand and United her,"
1 wua but a boy, you kuow.

Do I love her yet? O olden,
ProointiB Mitt, thnn heart of mine j

fill", thin lota of hair In golden,
And the head thut wore It thine.

THE LOVE LETTER.
"Well, whoover heard the like," cried

Tunny Harper, as alio entered tho parlor
and throw herself ou tho sofa. " (iuoss,
mamma, if you can, what has just hap-

pened."
"I'm Riiro I don't know. Perhaps

Sam and Tom have, been quarreling.
Dear ino, what torments those children
are!"

" No; they are both at school. Guess
again, mamma."

" Well, then, I daro say that odious
Mrs. Sharp has been hinting that I wear
falso hair. Fatso hair, indeed! then,
why- -"

" No such thing," interrupted Fauuy;
"ten times worse!"

"Ten times worso!" cried Mrs. Harper,
turning palo. "Oh Fanny, toll mo."

" Well," said Fanny, sobbing, "Julia
Somers is ongaged."

" Engaged? Well I wonder w hat peo-
ple will come to next!"

"Yes, really engaged. Ii thero was
a girl in whom I thought I could plaeo
perfect confidence, it was Julia Sinners.
Only a month ago she joined our

society. Oh, mamma, how
can girls bo so foolish! Poor Julia!"

" Why, what can you menu, Fanny?"
asked a lady who happened to bu present.
"Is it possible that Julia is about to
marry a man unworthy of her? Who is
tho dreadful creature to whom she is
ongaged?"

" His name is George something
Thornton, I believe."

"Is ho intemperate?"
" Mercy, no! How could you think of

such a thing? His morals aro good
enough."

"Perhaps he is an ignoramus, then,
or- -"

"No, no, no; he is a very fine young
man, as rich as CrtBsus, very sensible,
and so handsome! Half tho girls in town
aro doing for biin."

"Indeed! Thon why is Julia, so much
to bo pitied?"

"Why, because sho is to bo married,"
said Fanny, impatiently (nho had turned
an old maid's corner).

"I confess I cannot see tho great hard-
ship, after nil," suggested Mrs. Harper.
"I!ut there's tho diunor bell."

Fanny declared, howovcr, that sho had
no appetite for dinner, so to her own
room sho went to write a long letter to
Julia, in which sho pointed out tho
trials of married life, and warned her
against tho fatal step. What did Mrs.
Somers do with this letter? Sho read it
to George, and Georgo twisted it into
twenty lump-lighter- and tho twenty
lamp lighters were in requisition ou a
certain eyoning of tho next week, when
Julia ceased to bo Julia Somors.

Months passed away and Fanny, at
Julia's oarnest desire, camo to spend a
few days with tho youthful bride. The
bright color and tho playful sniilo still
dwelt upon her cheek and lip as of yore,

and Fanny might have forgotten thai
this was not tho Julia Somers of iter
early lovo had not tho apparition of a
man's hat and coat in tho hull recalled
her to her senses,

"Well," thought Fanny, "I'm deter-
mined to have as little to do with her
husband as possible. Not a word will

I speak except when ho asks a question,
for I am determined to hato him with
all my heart."

To" unto Georgo Thornton tho man
who adored her Julia, who was so hand-

some, so sensible, so brimful of lovo and
kindness for every living thing! Jhish
resolve! In tho space of one hour Funny
had opened out her heart to theiiiihioneo
of his thousaiid-nud-on- good qualities,
and ho understood her. The week

passeil pleasantly, and Fanny went homo

and w rote verses.
It was very odd, sho thought, and my

reader, you must think as sho did that
certain persons of the maseulino gender
wero constantly interfering with her

private reflections. If sho walked sho
feared meeting some among tho num-

ber; if sho remained at homo she was

sure they would be thrro to torment her;
if she read, the hero of tho novelist or

historian would take the shape of tho
Mr. Thompsons, tho Mr. Smiths and
the Mr. Jones of her acquaintance; if

she visited, what if Mr.

should bo there? Poor Fanny!

Tho years of tho life of Fanny Harper
wero many. Her younger brothers and
sisters wondered that sho bud never had
au oiler, and Fanny herself woudcrrd,
and rejoiced at least sho said so. One

morning Mrs. Harper and her live

daughters were seated together in the

parlor, when a violent ring was heard at
the door. It was not time for papa's

but that was not papa's ring, they
were all sure. Great, therefore, was their
surprise when Mr. Harper, puffing nod

panting, rolled into the room, bearing
high bIhivo his head a letter with a great
mascidine seaL

"A letter from a gentleman, as I know

bv the flourish he has mado on thnt great

M." cried Kate, standing on tip-to- e and

trving to read the addrosg written on the
letter.

"A love letter, did you say?' cnod
Matilda.

"Oh. its for mo then," said Fanny,
decidedly.

"For me, yon mean, cried Luiiy,
who bore the only pretty face of the
family.

"Isn't it for me?" asked Aim, as sho re-

membered that Mr. Oustavns Thorp had
walked home with her the last time she

was caught in a shower.

Tiie matter was speedily Bottled, how-

ever, by Kato, who had contrived to gain
possession of tho letter, and was reading
"Miss Francis Harper" in no gentle
voice.

"Give it to mo directly, and don't tease
nto so, Kate," c.ied Fanny.

"Wait a minute till I've found out who
it's from." said Kato, peeping tinder tho
seal. "Lot mo seo Thorn Thomas!
Thero, do tako it."

My dear reader did you ever write,
or read n lovo letter?

"Not T, thank fortuuo," growls tha
cross old bachelor.

"Nor I," sighs poor Annt Nabby.
"That's a secret," whispers pretty El-

len.
Well, then to you who know nothing ol

such matters, an explanation or oven a
sight of Fanny's letter would bo unin-
telligible; and as for you who have al-

ready dozens of your own, you can, of
course, feel little curiosity respecting
this ono. Besides, what right havo I to
read you Fanny's secret?

Fanny came down to dinner w ith 'ji
air of dignity quite unusual to her.

"Do tell us who the letter was from?"
asked Tiiiey.

"Shall you say yes?" called Sam, from
tho end of the table.

"Of course sho will, and wo will bo
uncles and aunts," roared Tom.

"Thomas, leavo tho table, directly,"
cried .Mrs. Harper.

"Yes, mamma," said Tom, oneonrnged
by tho blushes and titters of tho four
sisters; "but is it fat saying that Fanny
would say yes, or that wo should be
uncles and aunts? "

"Go away, you naughty boy!" mid
Tom was gono.

When dinner was over, Fanny took
er mol he:

tho letter.
"Well," said Mrs. Harper, after a

of "a very pretty
letter, I must say but who is this
Thomas Somcrby?"

"Why, mamma," replied Fanny, "I
don't exactly remember over seeing him,
but"

"Alt, well, that's of no consequence.
You shall answer this letter directly-j- ust

tho situation for you. Let mo tteo

lives in tho country during tlio summer
mouths. La, we can take tho children
and spend at least four out of tho year
with you every Reason."

"Pear mamma, you forget that I am
at file bead u". tho So-

ciety."
Jiiit that's of no consequence. Only

think of your friend Julia such
a nice house such elegant furniture
such a sweet baby as hIio has!"

"Yes, Julia seems very happy; and,
do you know, mamma, sho has really
urged mo of late to bo more charitable
in my opinions of gentlemen. After nil,
I have possibly been to severe."

runny retired to her own room to
meditate upon Mr. Homerby. A tap nt
her door aroused lier from tho reverie
into which sho had fallen, and Kate,
with nu air of great importance, mado
her appearance.

"And so, Fanny, you aro really going
to take this Mr. What's-liis-nuiiic- ? You
needn't blush, foi'inamma has told us all
nl out it, and wo have planned out about
this dresses and everything; and after
you are married you know I shall havo
your room, for papa says I may. And
there's another thing which I must tell
yen. Oil, Fanny, 1 hope I shall havo a
love letter some of these days."

Fanny hardly knew whether to laugh
or cry, but iu spite of tho grave face
which sho found it expedient to put on,
several littlo smiles twinkled iu her eyes,
smiles that said: "Kato, you are a dar-

ling, but I ruusu't let you know I think
so."

"Will," continued Kate, "havo you
written tho answer? Let mo seo it, do.

Como now, I shan't tell tho girls what
prettv things you say to him."

"Katy," said Fanny, solemnly "you
must not talk any more about the matter.
I confess that it is very hard to disap-
point you all nnd to distress him, but it
must bo dono."

Now, if thero was anything that Kato
particularly disliked it was to seo tears
shed by anybody for any reason; there-
fore, as sho began to suspect that Fanny
meditated somo such act, slur lost no

time in retreating.
When Fanny camo to tea she was

host of questions, congratu-

lations, and kisses from papa, mamma,
her four sisters and threo brothers.

"How d'ye do, Mrs. Somcrby?" asked
one.

"Now for the wedding cako," "shouted

Tom.
"You'll let mo be bridesmaid, won t

yon?" urged Ann.
"And if Mr. S. gives you a gold wnteh

won't you givo mo your ol 1 ono?" asked
Matilda.

After tea no one seomod inclined to

set aboiitany regular employment. Papa
held Ids newspaper boforo his eyes ns

usual but it was at Inst discovered by

Kato that it had been upside down for

an hour. Mamma's knitting work lay
quietly in her lap, while her thoughts
wandered off to a certain fino house in

tho country, where several children ran

aliout, bearing a decided resemblance to

her daughter Fanny. Matilda, Ann
mid Lucv withdrawn into a snug corner,
debated the questions whether he wero

handsome or otherwise; if ho hod dark

hair or light, if he had not several broth-er- s,

etc.
Dreams, such as had never vtfJted

them before, camo this night to the

members of the Harper family. A tall,
melancholy man, with black whiskers

and black coat, disturbed the slumbers
Fanny; mamma talked inof the gentle

her sleep of "fino establishment-j- ust

the thing for Fan; don't you think so

pa?" And Mr. II. answered without

waking: "Yes, my dear, hoi put his
I daresay. Trcttyname on my notes,

brothers of Mr. hom-

erby.
littlo young men,

flitted around the apartments of

Lucy and of Ann, while visions of plum

cake danced temptingly before tho eye

of Tom and Sam. .

Poor Fanny was in sad perplexity.

Her mamma had expressed it as her

opinion that the match was a desirablo
that herone, she had even hinted

daughter might never havo "another

chouco," uJ tL8t,or her Sl'

depart in peace shonld she seo her fam-
ily comfortably settled for life.

And Fanny's filial affection conquered
all her Kcrupples, nnd sho resolved to
see, to accept Mr. Somcrby.

"Yes," said sho to herself, as she again
dwelt upon the tenderness of tho prec-
ious letters, "tho Hiieril'ieomustbo made.
I must gratify my dear mother, oveu
though it be at the expense of my own
happiness. I will bo Mrs. Homerby."

Fanny looked out upon tho quiet sky,
tho moon and stars, and thought, "How
fino a talo could bo made from this a
daughter sacrificing herself for tho sako
of her mother!"

It was tiino to write her answer to tho
letter; but how should sho begin? Must
it bo with "Mr. Somcrby, sir?" Oh, no,
that was too formid. With "My dear
sir?" That was too affectionate. And
when tho matter had been settled and
the letter fairly written, the equally im
portant question remained how sho
should subscribe herself. Was sho to bo
"Yours, respectfully," or "truly," or
"sincerely," or "ali'cctionately?" A dilll
cult problem!

lint all things havo an end, nnd the
letter was sent. Then it was that
Fanny's heart began to quake. What if
Mr. S. should not fancy her handwriting?
Perhaps her note was too cold, inaylie
too hot; he might not expect an answer
no soon and would bo shocked at her
haste. IJut nil theso s

TVero iu vain tho letter was gone.
To pass away tho time, which now

liung heavily upon her hands, Funny
called to tell Julia tho wholu story. Tho
kind friend was in raptures. "Just tho
man for yon, my dear," sho cried. "So
ho says he has met you in your walks
and at church. Well, I can imagino
how ho looks; he's the very imago of my
husband, Fvo no doubt."

Fanny next called upon tho second di-

rectress of the Society,
a young lady of an uncertain ago, and
informed her that for private reasons
she must resign her own olliee, begging
her friend to make this resolution known
to tho society at their next meeting.
Moanwhilo tho four sisters ran to tell
the news. Each ono had her own par-
ticular friond who must not bo forgotten,
and iu tho courso of two days, it was
known to all Fanny's acquaintances that
tho fair damsel lnwl been wooed and
won. The third day passed, ami there
had como no letter from tho impatient
lover. Fanny resolved not to sleep a
wink that night. "What will beuonioof
me," thought she; "I must bo in love!"
In tho midst of her despair sho fell
asleep. 0

The next morning a littlo nolo sealed
with "Forgivo and forget!" was brought
from tho olliee. Fanny ran to her own
room to read it at horease, pressing it to
her lips nil fhn way up Btairs. Behold
the nolo opened:

"Dr.AH Fanny" ("Why, how bold!
thought she) "We have been amusing
ourselves at your expense by writing yon
a letter signed 'Thomas Somcrby.' Wo
nro afraid that wo havo carried tho mat-
tor too far, and must now beg you to
think of this imaginary person no longer.
Now don't lm angry, Fanny dear, for wo
aro both quite sorry, and aro ready to
hunt up for you a real Mr. S., win: will
write better letters than tho pretended
ono. Affectionately,

"Jur.iA and Gr.oiuiE."
Fanny sat like ono petrified. At last

she slowly rose, looked iu tho glass to
know if sho wero pale, tried to faint
away, and called her mamma. Mrs.
Harper's indignation knew no bounds.

"And so wo shall havo no wedding,
after all," said Ann.

"And we shan't havo our new dresses,"
sighed Matilda.

"And there'll bo no wedding cake,"
screamed Tom.

"It was that horrid Georgo Thomp-
son," suggested Fanny.

"What an impertinent fellow," cried
Knte.

And everybody, vexed nnd disap-
pointed, turned away to fret, to wander
and te scold. Ann and Lucy ran to burn
up the verses which they hail written
about wedded bliss; Kato descended to
tho kitchen to tell tho story there, and
Sam. and Tom, having vented their dis-

appointment in bestowing upon Mr.
(ieorgo Thompson the naino of "weak
sister," departed for school.

"I thought it was a hoax all tho timo,"
said Fannv, tho next timn she met Julia.

"Oh, did you? Well, r am glad of it.
We wero afraid that you did not suspect
it."

"La, as if I should over mrfryl" re-

turned Fanny.

Taking 'lliiir,'s lor Ci'iinteil.
Half the failures in life result from

the habit so lna'iy people have of taking
tliini'M ftiv I'lilllled. 'Mil! business man
assumes that his credits are pood ; he
takes it lor gr.iutcd flail Ins wile Knows
whutMyleof living his income will wa-
rrant; until the logic of addition,

ninl multiplication proves too
much for him, and down comes bis busi-

ness in ruin. The young profi &ional
man takes it for granted that veneering
instead of solid iicquireineiils will ena-

ble him to succeed, because there are so
mnnv ni.tiin'titiK etriiiiiiilcM of men's risinir
and maintaining themselves in public
lilt! tlilougli pure, audacity, nanvo wit,
and an utter luck of conscience. He will
tin,) tiui l,it tleil. it. wtiii'tdo to libui ami
risk a caret r by the exception rather
than the rule. The farmer keeps no ac-

countcrops his farm according to the
season, or Inst year's markets, or his
liclglioor s Blicecss lases n ior gruineti
that the laws of nature nnd of trade will

fimmiuliitn tlinniKplvcs to bis ncccssl- -

tles sinks deeper into debt, and won
ders why farming iloesn t pay. Ami so
on to tho end; men everywhere want
aiie,.H imviiirr itn tirice in thor
ough preparation, honest hard work, in

telligent eaiciilnlinn niul lorcsignr, jia-t- ii

nt attention to details. They tako for
I. , lliinrrM u liieli it is their business

to know, and truxt (but to fortune which
common sense and cxicrienco should
teach them is cohiroucu Dy law
C'yW- - n Iinlr. '

In some of the rural districts of Italy,
a lover who wishes to make declaration
of his passion places rose leaves before
the door of the lady. If she rejects him
she sweeps them away; but if Bhe accept

him the rose leaves remain.

Tlbbntts.
Homo veiirn nuo. ill Kentucky, two

lawyers, friends ami relatives, but of op-

posite politics, offered themselves for
Congress in the same district.

1 ho lug candidate was W. W.
Southgnte, the Democratic, T. W. Tib- -
I nit 1. Jiiitli had talent, wit and the
ability to please the people, In tho
more intelligent parts of the district
they battled honorably and as accom-
plished debaters. Put in those regions
where the people were ignorant, they
tired jjikes at each other, and made the
people laugh.

It happened that ill one of these
"dark" regions both bad made such a
favorable impression that public senti-
ment was about equally divided, One
parly pried, "Hurrah for Hoiithgate!"
and the other, " Hurrah for Tibbatls ! "

The people remained, after the departure
ol the candidates, to enjoy a dance,

"When the two politicians had ridden
about a mile, Tihhatts suddenly discov-

ered that he had left something behind,
and, asking Southgnte to wait for him,
rode back. Southgnte, distrusting his
w ily opponent, waited a while and then
also returned, lie found Tibbatls play-

ing the fiddle nnd the people dancing.
The sentiment seemed to be all in favor
of the tiddler, who played with his left
hand,

Southgate, who also played Hie violin,
but with his right baud, told flic dan
cers Unit he w ould assist his friend llb-- I

.i IK Soon his bow had divided tho
people, and when, throwing it down, !in

joined iu the dance, all the hurrahs were
for him,

The next day Southgate was taken
sick and for two weeks Tililmtts had the
Held to himself, Southgate, on recover-
ing, followed his opponent's canvass, Iml
found that his rival's stories and violin
playing had stolen the hearts of the vot-

ers.
Ill one place they refused to hear

Southgate, crying, "TibbattH is our
man Hurrah for Tibbatls !" Home even
Wi nt no far us to advise Southgate to
give up the eanvius and go home, as
Tihbntts would receive every vote iu that
region.

"Fellow-citizens,- " said Southgate,
putting on bis most honest air, "Tib-
batls is a dear friend of mine, ami a
iioti!e fellow there is no better man in
the district."

"Let's hear Soilthgafe!" shouted
some of the crowd, "he seems like it
gon l fellow." Anil hear him they did.

"Fellow-citizens,- " said the politician,
"if 1 can't go to Congress without alms-in- g

my friend Tibbatls, 1 will slay at
home. He is the most talented man in
Kentucky, and for accomplishments lie
hasn't his equal in the world ! "

"We know all about that," shouted
the crowd. "We heard him play."

"Put, fellow-citizen- there is one
Ibiikgf cannot approve in my friend.
He plays better left-han- d than most

with their right. Put if you
should hear him play right-hande- d I Hn
would bend the trees with his sweet
tones. What I blame him for is this :

When he is among the aristocrats, and
your stuck-u- p educated people, he plays
right-hande- Hut when lie is among
us common people, I ho uneducated, for
whom he has no regard, and calls jack-

asses, he say.) anything is good enough
for them, and he plays for them

"What! Why, ho played d

here " exclaimed the crowd, now thor-
oughly angry. "Does he think we are
jackasses? Down with Tibbaflsl Up
with Southgate! He's our man I "

When the election returns came in,
poor Tihhatts found that ho
had but sixteen votes in that precinct.

A Lawyer's Itecovery.
We once heard a story of an eminent

legal advocate, which is by far too good
to be forgotten. Once in a great while
our friend might, ou a brilliant social
occasion, take a little more wine than ho
could comfortably carry ; nnd such a
thing had happened on a Certain day,
when, on entering court, he was re-

quested to defend a man w ho had b on
accused of forgery. The case was ex-

plained to him, and he declared himself
thoroughly conversant with it.

lint, w hen it came time for him to ad-

dress the court anil the jury, he had
far forgotten, or got things mixed, thai
he utterly mistook his side of the cause,
and opened with a powerful, scathing
ami searching plea against the very man
he was to defend I

The lawyer who had engaged him was
thunderstruck ; the poor client hinu.i If
wit like one w ith the ague iu tori lire ;

while the counsel on the other side
laughed in their sleeves, whispering I,,
one another that their opponent had
beaten himself.

At length, however, but not until the
advocate had lift rally annihilated his
own client, his friend managed to reach
his side, and whisper into bis ear what
he had done. " You have been plead-
ing against your ow n client !"

For a single instant the advocate was
taken aback ; but quickly his wils came
to him, and, pushing his associate away,
he turned again to the court, and to tho
jury, and said :

" Your Honor and Gentlemen of tho
Jury such if. the case which I am very
sure my brother on tho other side will

present to you ! I have been carete) to
look nt this matter from hit standpoint;
and I have shown you with what sophis-
try outl falsehood lie might regale you.
iiilt, gentlemen What are the facts?
Ah ! Now we come to the truth, ami
you shall Bee how tlilt'erent it is I"

And then ho went on, taking up, piece
by piece, the speech which he had just
made, nud utterly demolishing it. Ami,
as ho had, in the outlet, presented the
case almost word for word as the coun-

sel for the plaintiff bail planned to pre-

sent it, he hud leltthcm without a wholu

rug upon their spars. His presenta-
tion of what be was pleased to cull the
linllivim nininlv masterly : antl we will

only add that the case wits his from that
moment, hoyonil Hie power oi ino oppo
siiion even to attract serious attention
lrom the jury. New York Leducr.

The Gulden Rule says that "it costs a

community more to support ono liquor
saloon than it does to run half a dozen
chtirchps," and the Ilrtaifcr remarks
Mutt "there's more fuu in tho one saloon
than iu th six churches,"

Select Ing OnrpeK
rrcir'i inoqiiotto nnd l'nglish brus-- h

Is are ho best carpels to wear until

givo tho Vntest satisfaction. Aubus-son- ,

Axnnv.Vr and Turkey are equally
good, hut their price is of course high.
Tapestry brusscls is not as desirable as
a good three-pl- y or nu ingrain, because
.vc.'ii the gay figures wear oil' Micro is
nothing left but hemp, which is far
worse timn an ingrain of good
iniilit v. A in sir, "slimpsy carpet is

not worth tho making nnd piittingdown,
except iu rooms that are only Kept lor
visitors and used on rare occasions; mid
even then a handsome Chinese matting
is to be preferred. And iu choosing the
malting tho best quality is the cheapest
in the end, for one that costs 11 to 7o

eciits pel' sard is far more desirable than
one that can be had for !)." or 10 cents.
Of course the expt use at Ill's) is higher
Init then wo must consider the expense
of making and putting down, and bear
in mind that after two years' wear tho
more expensive carpeting is often of
more value than the cheaper one when
first laid upon the Hour. Again, iu
purchasing a drugget or lloor-eiolb- ,

three yards square, you may have to
pay from to $H for the handsome
quality, while a hempen one, stumped
with quite as pretty n pattern, can be
had for from 7 to S'.t. Now, do not
tako the cheap one. For a year it may
look well, but by the next autumn if is
worn ami shabby, while the expensive
out! is as good as the day it was aid
down, and it will out Inst three of the
cheap patterns. Sometimes wecan come
across bargains and buy carpets of ex-

cellent quality at a low price, but un-

less we nro experienced shoppers it is
never v eil to trust to our own judgment
in such matters, and it rarely happens
Mint wo can purchase such articles be-

low their real market value, except nt
auctions, and even then we nro very
likely to bo taken in. It is a far better
way to go to the carpel-room- s of somo

dealer, and then make our
selections according to the depth of tho
pur.se. The most durable carpels nro
closely woven and thick, yet soft nnd
pliable; and in real linglish brusscls tho
colors can be distinguished on tho wrong
ic'le. but iu tho "tapestry" there is
nothing but hemp. The beauty of a
carpet is quite as important ns its tlura- -

bilily, and il should bo of a kind that
will nut tiro the eyes. Most of us )nr-- ,'

chase a carpet hoping that il. will last
several years, nnd di siring it to bo up-- !

proprinlo tor nil seasons. Now, the gor-- i

gcons designs that till the carpet-room- s

' and adorn the fl.iors of the elegant
houses may bo very beautiful, but, un-

less we can change Ihein frequently, one
soon tires of such styles. Iiiiinr.

Hoston at Hie ISegiuniir or Her Intel
led mil F.puch.

In the quickening of thought and tin) .

refiiicnieiil of manners Mint set in, tho
siealiiies'. and compactness of
wein advantages. It was a little city ; a
citv of gardens and solid brick houses
nnd stores ; cheerful, quiet, unsophisti-
cated; with a fringe of wharves along
Mis buy that supplied iin pielunsquc
additions of a slice sslul nnd
surrounded by villages smaller than it-

self, of which Cambridge was an impor-
tant, but nil her remote, one. Two the-

aters wrri- - the most that it could sustain
in the line of public amusement, while
fashionable lifecentei-e- upon a itarcin:.;-ha!- l,

imitutively called Aliueeks, where
hlrictly-limile- d assemblies wire held.
Within a stone's throw of each other
were the houses of Daniel Webster, I'M- -

ward Kveretl, lteber! C. Winthrop'
George iiancroft and liufus Cho.ite, on
ground now loaded with niiTehai.iI.se,
whence the occupants, by taking a few
steps, poult! issue forth upon their mi- - '

live or adopted heath of the Common,
under the shade of the great elm. There
still lingers on I'.eacon sh'i i t the lino old
house of Harrison Gray Otis. mim.oIIi- -

faced and mellow, deep roomed, and
suffused with n sober ripeness of respect- -

ability, which, Willi that of George
Tick nor at the head of Park street, re- -

f ills well the staid aspect of this old
lioston. In such a place impressions
spread rapidly; theories were infec-

tions: phrenology, I'uitarianism, veg-

etarianism, i'mancipa;ion, transcend-
ent ilism, worked thrir way from street
to i.trert like an epidemic, A in w
coiir-- ofstudy or u new thought was
exciting as news tif a Knropeau war
could have been. A lady remembers
meeting another on Tremont street dur- -

ing tho full glow of Mid K'.ncr.Hoii lecture
epoch, antl exclaiming, "Oh, there's a '

new idea ! Have you heard it ?"
" Don't talk to me ot ideas," retorted

her friend; " I'm so full of them now
Hint 1 can t make room for a single now
one." ll(Uirr n Mita;inr.

Trcporlty a Sign of Inferiority.
M. 1). Dehiuiiay, in a communication,

b Hie French Sucirr (If. Hiiiutir, has
advanced Mm opinion that precocity is a
sign of biological inferiority. In sup-

port of his position, be adduces the fact
that tho lower species tlevelopo nioro
rapidly, nnd aro at tho same timo moro
precocious than those higher in tho scale.
Man is tho longest of all in arriving at
maturity; and tho inferior races of men
aro moro precocious than the superior,
as is seen iu tho children of tho Esqui-
maux, negroes, Cochin Chinese, Arabs,
Japaneso, etc., who ore, up to a certain
age, moro vigorous and moro intellectual
than small Furoiicans. FrecociousneKS
becomes less nnd less, in proportion to
the advanco mado by any raco in civili-
zation a fact which is illustrated by tho
lowering of the standard for recruits,
which lias been inadd necessary iu
France twice during the present century
by tho decreasing rapidity of growth of
the youth of the country. Women are
more precocious than men, and iu all
domestic animals the female is formed
sooner than the male. From eight to
twelve years of age a girl gains one
pound a year on a boy, and in mixed
schools girls obtain the first places up to
tho ago of twelve. Tho inferior tissues
and organs dovelope before the higher
ones, and the brain is the slowest of all
the organs to develop. M. Delannay
concludes his paper by stating that the
precocity of orgaus and organisms is in
an inverse ratio to the extent of their
evolution. Sanitarian.

Savb your old nowspapers. They are
Biakiug eoflins out of paper.

OEMS OF THOUGHT.

On every night there lies roposo.
Imagination is tho greatest despot.
TirmiK is no ronl lifo but cheerful life.

Wast of good scuso is tho worst kind
of poverty.

Impatiuncb dries tho blood sooner
than age or sorrow.

Lovk without return is like a question
without au answer.

Lovk, faith, pationco tho threo essen-

tials to a happy life.
TitioH hath two sonsons a forwnrd

spring nud a early fall.
It is best not to dispute where thero

Is no possibility of convincing.
As a firo is discovered by its own light,

bo is virtue by it own excellence.
Ideas nro like, beards; men do not havo

them till they grow up Voltaire.
Fnivrrv women are like sovereigns; ono

flatters them only through interest.
Tiii'.uu aro threo classes of men; the ret-

rograde, the stationary, tho progressiva,
(iliKAT tu.uh by instinct to ruch other turn

uillanut1, and In frieiiilMiip burn.

Suspicions among thoughts nre like
bats among birds; they over fly by twi-

light.
Always Micro is a black spot in our

sunshine; it is tho shadow of ourselves,
- (.'urhfr.

I'm-- wise man as well as the fool makes
blunders. The wiso man, however,
never makes tho same blunder twico.

Aitkaiinl'ks are nothing, if you aro in
the right, but if you are in tho wrong
you must pay especial attention to them.

Nu man knows what a ministering
angtd his wife is until he has gone with
her through the fiery trials of t his world.

TltMiK'a not n hinrr-Tc- TUilc,
Hut hiitli Homo littlo llowtir,

To tirih ten tip tin Hollluile,
A nt Uio hour.

rriKASiinn is seldom found where it is
sought. Our highest blazes of gladness
are commonly kindled by unexpected
sparks.

Tub best w ay to apologizo is to do
such a kindness to tho ofl'onded ono that
he will forget that you ever attempted to
injure him.

As man is tho wiser for his learning,
it may administer matter to work in, or
objects to work upon; but wit and wisdom
aro born with a man.

WEi.t,, wi ll tlio worl.l iinist. turn upon Us il
Ami all iiiiilikllul Inrn with it, lioailaor tiill-t-

Antl llfti ninl ili1, nutki' Ioto anil pity our Ihkpi,
Ami us tliu vrrruiK inlial alillls, slull our atiU.

Tun way to produco a smile on the:
face of nature is to plant it with seed': of
llowers. Tickle nature iu that way and
she will laugh with blossoms.

Tun foundation of every good govern-
ment is the family. Tho best and most
prosperous country is that which has the
greatest number of happy firesides.

Many, a splendid genius was tho despair
of a good father when young. lint all
of a sudden hn awoko and went into no-

tion like a soldier into batllo, and mndo
a name that will livo forever.

Tun t wo most precious things on this
side of tho gravo nro our reputation nnd
our lifo. lint it is to bo lamented that
the most coutmnptiblo whisper may de-

prive us of ono, and tho weakest weapon
of tho other.

Lovk! what is it, nnd whenco comes
it? How much hns been written about
it, and how idly! Neither statement,
comparison, nor analysis avails. Lovo is
love, a thing liko nothing olso in the
world ns real ns n second sight. It
alone bestows the power of Boeing n
hundred now truths othorwiso invisiblo.

Michclct.

Tlio Liar.
The other day a stranger wnlked into

p. Woodward avonuo establishment em-

ploying about ninety people and in-

quired:
"Havo you any liars iuyonr employ?

"Yes, sir; wo have at least sixty!"
was the prompt reply.

If you were to go up and down tlio
country asking each man you met if Ic.i

knew of tho whereabouts of a liar yo;i
would discover that sixty per cent, oi
the population of this country could bo
included under that head. You moot

liars on every comer, you pass them ou
every block; you sit beside them on every
street car, and lying has bccoino such n

custom that liars aro as well thought of

as truth tellers.
Tho newspapers come in contact with

tho liar every hour iu the day. Let a
liuin full from tho roof of a shed on High
si reet and break his arm, and the nows

travels about as follows:
Ono block away "ISroko both arms.
Two blocks away "Hoth arms aud ft

Threo blocks away "Smashed all to
pieces and was dead whou thqy picked
him up."

Four blocks away "Committed sui- -

Fivo blocks away "Shot his wifo and
then blew his head off."

At tho City Hall "Set fire to his
house, brained tho baby, stubbed his
wifo and then blow himself up."

Fvery inducement is held out for
reporters to exaggerate. Indeed, plnin
facts are of no interest to hundreds of

readers. Detroit Free rreit.

Her Illustrious Grandfather.

New Orleans has some very wealthy
fumilies who refer with pride to thoir an-

cestors. A few evenings ago Miss Do
Smith-Rya- n waa entertaining some visit-

ors at her house, and, pointing to a pic-

ture on the wall, she said: "That is my
illustrious grandfather. He was a man
who seemed fitted by nature to ocenpy
the higher walks of life, and was never
satisfied nuless he stood at the very top
of the ladder." Her aged grandmother
entered the parlor, aud, hearing the
latter part of her remarks, exclaimed:
"Sure, that's the truth you spake, my
child. Och! I'll nivir forget the day-- bad

cess to it when poor Dinnis fell
from the top of the ladder wid all th
bricks upon him, and was afther break-i- n'

his ribs aginst the ground poor
door man! Be the powers, ta those
times the divil a bit more could ns mas
thaaphortycintsaday, an- d-
the honest old lady's twos was drowned
l,y the banging of the pianoi is Miss D
Sniith-By- struck np: "I Wandered by
the Soo-be- at Shore."

f "
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